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'WRESTLING

~ ball eleven of Beotland plaus to make
. ;.wot'mhm_‘-fs: b, eloge of

AME.IN' COMATOSE CONDITION.

Untgtntntleafipininty ElElTllli-llﬂ

Champlon Frank Gotch.

e once-popular but sadly mis-
treated sport of wrestling was In &
comatose condition during 1014,

While the [aking ‘mansgement of
the game was largely responsible for
Ita recent downfall, after a strong
revival, the European wars, both Bal-
kan anil all-Burope, had a lot to do
with its demise,

Of recent yenrs, nearly all the ex-
citement that could be scared up was
crented through the imporiation of
terrible Turks, horrible Greeks and
pests of varions other nations.

These large, uncouth apparitions
were talkken round the country, on care-
fully arganged tours, “meeting” and
“defeting” a flock of home-grown
wrestlers, wio were sent a jump
ahead of the Furopean "champlons,”
and who met them again and agaln—
always the same Inner clrele, of
coirse, with no rash outsiders or real-
ly ambltiods youngsters permitied to
out in.

Frank Gotch, who used to come out
of his cage and lelsurely flop the hor-

P,

rible Bulturkians, after they bad been
sufficiently advertised, grew tired of
it, and hasy't emerged for quite &
while. And then—the war finlsked up,

The terrible matmen of Burope, of
course, are large, husky—far bigger
and strouger thun {he average, They
had no chance to escape the eagle eye
of the recruiting officers,

Give them credit for a match that
wasn't “framed"—those who had to
return to the colors, as a rule went
back gallantly, and tackled an oppo-
nent who wouldn't “lay,"” wouldn't
stall, and wouldn't even stand for a
draw.

Those who didn't feel like returning
to the flag were mostly Induced to do
80, anyhow, and right now therq are
very fow European wrestlers at b
erty to wrestle anybody but the gents
in“the otheér uniforms. Many of them
have fallen in battle, and by the time
they can cross over here again tho
survivors will prohably find that tha
whole wrestling game has been for
gottén.

COSTLY MISTAKE IN NAMES

Walvers Are Asked on Grover Cleve.
land Alexander When His Brother
Was Player Intended.

Waiver on Grover Cleveland Alex-
ander! This caused more excltement
recently than the time when Larry
McLean stole second. Clubs looked
at the walver notice In amnsement and
then demanded to know whether Pres-

Grover Cleveland Alexander.

fdent William F. Baker bad suddenly
gone locoed.

Here's the story: The Phils de
cldod to waive on R, 8 Alexander, &
brother of the famoun Grover, who was
permitted to drill with the other toks-
€% {n the morning last summer. When
o notice remched National league
headquarters they chnanged the name
0 Grover O, Alexander, becaute they
hever had heard of his brother.

A rin of wires renched the Phils’
ofice and President Baker hud to ane
swer every one of them and explain
the mistake.

New Mame for Chifeds,

That uame of “Whales” for the Chl-
cngo Federal league team will bo all
right If they do not qualify as minnows
before the end of the coming seabon.

Glasgow Sageer Team Plans Vivlt
Tha Glusgow Clelile nsoalation foot-
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WHY NOT THIS?

Trotters and pacers always
have thelr marks ufter their §
names; 8o why not transmit the §
idea to baseball? Thus: :

Ty Cobb, 308, may-omit the §
Southern training trip.. :

Hans Lobert, 275, is spending §
the winter in Coba. ! :

Connie Mack hag sold Eddie
Colling, 344, to Chicago. :

Boston parts with a bundle §
and gets Sherwood Magee, 314. §

Helne Zimmerman, .296, de- i
clares that he will get Johnny §
Evers, 379, the first chance that §

B offers. H
f  Charles Deal,

210, wanted §
more coln and got 23:

The Phils failed to swap Mil- §
1on Stock, 268, for Helne Groh, #

WORLD

Charlie Swain, who with Seattle last
year got &8 new world's record for
home runs by making 34, surpassing
Ping Bodie's old coast mark, has re-
cently had hls right leg amputated af

ter an accldent.
L] . L]

Jack Lalivelt, the former New York
outfielder who figured 1o the trade for
Roger Peckinpaugh, has been pold to
Kansas Clty A. A. by the Clevelund
Americans.

L ] L] .

Helne Plets, the old time National
league favorite, who played with Kan-
gas City Inst season, has signed to um
pire In the Central elrcuit

. » L]

Umplre Billy Evans says there are
not enough good players to keep up
the standard of two major lengues;
that there is no room for & third elr

eult.
. " W

Big Frank Mets, first baseman ot
the Indianapolis Athletic assoclation
team last scason, i reported to be
fiirting with the Feda.

L 3 v -

Tom Halpin offers no alible for be-
ing beaten by Meredith in the quarter
mile at the Milrose gumes, But why
offer n)ibls when the guy that pnue.d
gou came within one-fifth of & world’s

rocord? : .
.. 8 =

Dartmodth In the east and Sewanee
in the soulh are the latest colleges to

take np gocter foatball
LA S

THe Owhs Gun club contemplates
constrifeling o clubiiouse to oot §10,

| 000,

CHAMPION PUBILISTS TODAY

Boxer Is Somewhat Differgnt From His
Beetis-Browed Predecessor—Must
Possess Braine.

“The borer of today," writes Fred-
die Welsh In Strand, “is not the
beetle-browed mod searred veteran of
the past. He must, If he hopes Lo ap-
proach champlonship class, be & man
possessed of bralns, a man with &
eapacity for thinking all the while s
contedt 's In progress. He must be
cool and lovel headed, Once he loses
the command of bis temper‘nil is
lost. Hé becomes wild and erratic,
e loges toi®h with the fner polnts
of the snort altogether, he beconies
jugt a target for the gloves of hia

opponent. They tap him from ‘all |

quarters  with {rritating [requency,
the points are scored up agalnst him
at & lightning rate; and, although he
may be strong and well at the end of
the final round, he is the loser.
“Take any of the' modern ‘cham-
plons, ‘and what do we find? Just
that they have come-eut of thelr con-
tests practigally unmarked. Speaking
for mysell, durlng my career in the
ring 1 bave taken part in 113 com-
teats. - My photograph speaks for It-
pelf. Do | look a batterefl veteran?

\

Wolsh, Champion Light
weight,

Froddie

| know 1 would uot win any prize
beauty champlonshlp, but I am just
driving home a polnt that a man need
not carry the marks of the fray about
with htm. In nearly ten years of box-
Ing with 113 opponents and 1,000 spar-
ring partners, | have never yet had ¢
binck eye.”

No Echoes for Helnle.

Christy Mathewson declares that
Helnle Zimmerman {8 & mighty hard
man to beat on & golf coursa,

“l was playing with Heinle one
day," sald the plicher of the Glants,
“when ha sliced his ball Into an
abandoned quarry. He went down Into
tha pit and was gone for some time.
After he cama up 1 asked, ‘How many
did you play, Helole!

“'Three,’ ho answered

“'Hold on there, I Interrupted.
1 distinetly beard slx strokes.'

“*Oh, Heinle snswered, 'the other
three were echoes,'"

New Athlstic Event.

A new athletlc event has been de
viged on the Pacific coagt, where the
students of Occldental college include
in the Interciass ineet program n mod:
ifled broafhigh jump. Its value for

géneral purposes Is that it has the’

tendency to make the broad jumpers
go up io the afr and Improve thelr
style for regular broad jomping. In
the competition (hree freshmen and
two Junlors cleared four feet two
inghea. The comditions called for the
gompetitors leaving the ground ten
feet away from the high jump stand
arda,

Koep Four-Mile Crew Race.
Definite devlsion that the varsity
event in the Intercollegiale regatta on
the Hudson should remaln at four

miles was reached by the board of.

stewnrds of the Intercolleglite Row-
ing assoclation at the annual meeting.
The date for this year's regatta waas
fized as Monday, Juna 28 Ji= ok

_|/Cate du Lion d'Or.ons looked upon

|iThey miséed the evenlng aperitif dur-

| old-timers”

BUE JEANNE DARG!
M, HOW ABOUT 77

Tragedy in French Town és
Overheard in Cafe of the
Golden Lion.

SCENE AT APERITIF HOUR

Mme. la Pnirnnm Tella How . the
Uhlans, In Cordly Fashlon, Pald
. for the Drinks She
Served Them.

Parls—We were nitting In a cafe
a. tho aperitif hour—an hour that sus-
vives the war, Wa wers in a clty of
good slze In northern Francs, famous
for both cathedral and cheese. It was
then a principal haven for refugecs
and an evaouation center for wounded.
The Germans had been there, as the
patronns of the Cafe du Lion d'Or
narrated copstantly, but sow the bak
tle lines were some distance away, If
the wind happened from the right di-
rection, when the nolse of the clty was
ullenced by military order at night
fall, the huunting boom—boo-o-m of
heavy arlllery could be heard faintly.
‘Ng one who has heard that sound ever
forgots it. Dynamite blasting sounds
Just mbout the same, but in the sound
of artillery, when one knows that it Is
artillery, thers seems so much the
knell, of doom.

(The cafa was crowded. The fat face
of .the *putronne was wreathed : In
‘smiles. Anyone Is mistaken who Im-
“uglnes thal all northern France s lost
tfrom human view in & donse rolling

cloud of smoke, At ady rate, in the

e unchanged. True, thers were
_BOme ‘new customers io the place of
old ones. There were a hall dozen
uoldlers In khaki, and we of the
American ambulance column, dresaéd
in tho same‘cloth. In.s corner Bt &

young Jletitenant in the gorgeous blue
of _&:‘e* UJ-WH d'Atrique, drinkigg

Ch

vermouth with a griesled captain af
artlllery. Other French uniforms d
ted: the plice. The “honest bourgeols”
ward all therb—the chiet supports. of
the establisiment In peace or ‘war.

Ing the twelvp days of German oocu-
pation, bdt gow all were in thelr uo:
-eustomed lg}a;cu For tho places of
o gacred at the Lion 9'Or,

‘Todk ‘Husband's Place,

Mme, 1a,Patronte deted In place of
hier husband, who was now safely serv-
ing fn'ths dogking depariment of the
army, some kilometers from the firing
line. Madame sat contentodly at the
calsso suparintending the actiyities of
two. youthful, inexperfenced garcons.
The old whitérs, Jean and Andre, van-
lahed intp the “zone of military activ,
ity" on the firat day of the war. After
several post cards Jean had not besn
hedrd from. Andre was killed at the
bitttle of the Marne,

We had heard the garrulous tale of
the German occupation many Umes
It was thrillingly revealed both at 'the
Restaurant du Commerce and thy Ho-
tel du Selell. At the Lion 4'Or it was
madama's absorbihg theme when noit
haraugiing the new walters—or counts
Ing change. Madame remained
throughout the trouble. “But yes, to
be sure” She was not the woman to
flee und leave tha Lion 4'Or to the in-
vaders. Her ample form was firmly
ensconced behind the calsse when the
first of the ublank entered. There
were ofMcers, and—wonder of won-
ders—they spoke French. The new
walters were hiding In the cellar, wo
madama clambered from her chalr
with dignity and placed glasses and
drink before them. And then—would
wonders: never cense?—thess OGer-
mans bad actuslly pald—even over
pald, ma fol—for ons of them flung a
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Miss Vera Arkwright, granddaughter of the duke of Cambridge, at
and Mrs. Whitney of New York working lo the American howpital in Pasie

i Hiillll‘—iitltl'.!:.'-

golden half ouls on the counter and
stalked from (he place, refusing
changs.

Of course at the Hotel de Ville the
Invaders behaved differently. There
the mayor was called upon for ons
million francs—war indemnity. But
that was o matter for the eity's cons
cern and pot the individual, Madnme
still had .that golden half Jouls and
would ehow it if we cared to see. Gold
wad scaroe and exteedingly preclons
The slght of it was good.

‘- Unanimity of the War.

Now the Germans were gone—
forced out, grace & Dleu, o the good
citizens no longer livéd in the cellars,
They were, i.gain in thelr piaces at the
Lion ‘d'Or, sipping vermouth and offer-
Ing gratitude to the military regime
that Bad the decency to allow cufes
open until elght o'clocic. Outsids the

‘ngalnst the windows. Beveral new-

ot- | comers shivered and remarked that It

must be terrible in the trenches. But
(the wlectrio lights, the clinking glasxes
uam“ soon brought them Into the gen-
|eral Mne ‘of speculation on how long it
would take to drive the Germans from
France, » | "

For a_bundred yéhrs the cafes have

d'Or had for that entire perlod been

between membats of more politionl and
religlous falths than exist in’ any other

no matter how humble in position or
purse “has decided opinions about
something. But now the volces in the
Lion d'Or nrose only in appellations
concernlog les Boches. There was
unanimity of opinlon on the absorbing
subject of the war

The mambers of the American am-
bulanece column sat at a table near
the door. Our khak! always brought
looks of friendly joterest. Almost
everyono thought us to be Hugllsh,
and those who learned the truth were
always distinetly pleassd. We finiahed
the aperitil and consulted about din.
ner. - 'We ware off duty—we might
elther return for the army meds or
buy our own meal &t the restaurapt
We pald the garcon and decided upon
the restaurant—a few doors away.
Several of the men were struggling
into their rubber coats. [ told them
that T would follow glhiortly. I had
Just caught n wentence that thrilled
me. It held a note of mystery—or
tragedy. It brought life out of the
commonplabe normallty of the aperitit
hour at tho Lion d4'Or.

Whers the Tragedy Comes,

The' speakers wers two Frenchmen

of middle age—fat and bearded. Thoy

‘might“was cold and -« fine drigie best |

on the 'marble tables, the rattling |

been the forum of France. The Lion |

the scene of flarce verbal encounters |

nation of the world, Bvery Frenchman |

tell her—you sald the m:ﬁﬂ-,
But how sbout the Rue Jeanne ¢ " Al
—her sister lived there. Sha Fe
malned,” g -

"How about the Rue Jeanne @ATEr™ *
tho other repeated. He ?_ml = e
tongue sympathstically. b ey
all destroyed in the morning."” = o .

The second man drew s ’
chief from his pocket and moppsd 1
sweat from his forehead. Then he
the walter,

o -
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Boxing Bouts at Fromt,
Parls,—With the applapss punotes
ated by artillery fire, the Seots Guards
hold a boxing tournament fn & bamm =
along thé battle fromt, Tw s
b.uts wero pulled off In & riog mad
of biscuit boxes and tarpaulin. <
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Use Copper Bullets, :
Potrograd—The wur has made the
price of load so high some of the na
tions have beon compelled to ma
bullets from copper, particularly
(118

SHOT TEN TIMES, IS UNHURT

Bullet Holes Wa:ru Found In Clothing
of Detective Fighting
Thieves. ;

ﬂllﬂiﬁl‘l; lod,-—Friends of Frank
Wiroski, head of ‘Hrie detective rorce
for the HuntingtonChicago /diviaion,
says ho bedra n chirmed life.  Aften
o' thrilling revolver battle with chr
thigves, he found ten bulles holes fn
his clothidg, but' ha escaped  unfort
Wiroskl surprised ten men who wers
stripping an Erle frelght car I the
Griffith yards. He bpaned fire on them
#nd In & running battle 30 shots were
fired. The thleves escaped.

TALCUM POWDER AS WEAPON

Startled Givl Hurls It In Face of As-
satiant, and Makes Hai
Escapae. =

Chester, Pa.—Hurling a package of
taloun powder that abe Was carrying

who grabbed ber the other nighs, Miss

in hor hand Into the fuoe of & man | passed

Jooss from the man and mske her es

cape.

The girl told the pollce that nhe
was passing along West Third atrest
when a tall white man, wearing a long
‘cont and slouch hat, necostad ber.

When . Miss Winters started to
scream the man ¢lasped his hand over
ter mouth and told her It she didn't
ghut up bhe wonld choke her. Then he
released hls Bhold and Mixs Wihters
| gtrogk Bim in the face with the pack-
ago of taleum powder, which hroke,
and the powder fifled his eyes. Ho re-
leased hér, nnd while he waa broshing
the powdar out of his eyes Mims Win-
ters tan screaming down the streot.

———

'Fings Money Lylng in Street and Car-
rios 1t to His Master's
; Houne,

- Muntle~Edward Gottlleh of Mun-
ole bns & sbepherd

Sbina Winters vas able o breah

Vsg [ N S o 5 i
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DOG BRINGS DOLLAR HGME

m,.ummmmz*
coming home with o brand new ene.
dollar Bill in its mouth. It is sakl the

dog plcked up the money in &
Walnut stroet, in the center of
business district. Mr, Gottlieb Is'
endeavoring to Ond the pereon
loat the money. o~
“Shep does not mean to he dlehen-
eat,” sald Wis owner, “but he thinks
that éverything of walue u,:..q“

whould belong to me =




